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whal ilo do 
when He says: 


Pull over to the curh i 


{- Pull over to the curb | 
)- Let Nature take its course} | ® 













It won’t do you any good at all 
to explain that you have just been 
sold a substitute for Texaco Motor 
Oil and that your attention was 
distracted by signs of stubborn- 
ness and discontent from under the 
hood. Perhaps you'd better take 


your medicine and never do it again. 


FULL BODY THE TEXAS COMPANY 


Texaco Petroleum Products 











TEXACO 


GOLDEN 
MOTOR OIL 





Oc 8792901 





JUN 26 (978 











~~ 


> aS =e . 
Se 


<> Spw 





JUDGING THE NEWS 


This year the director of Har 
vard’s geology department is giv 
ing summer students a course in 
Sort of a still 
life class, as it were. 


mountaineering. 


By a five-to-four decision, the 
Court of the United 
States holds that wire tapping by 
Prohibition agents is legal. So, 
apparently, is keg tapping. 


Aicl,. 


Supreme 
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7 | aces, 
wines & 
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One thing that President 
Coolidge’s veto of the McNary 
Haugen Bill seems to have done 
make the West 


De mocracy. 


is to safe for 


The head of the 


Socie ty for 


American 
Psychical Research 
claims the actual color of a ghost 
is reddish brown and not white 


, | 
rhe 


ducted his researches in Pittburg. 


professor must have con 


According to the [iterary Di 
gest, Dr. Zies, of the 
Institute, 
tion of who puts the 
sea, What we 
who puts the sand in the spinach. 


Carnegi 
has answered the ques 
salt in the 


want to know i 


Benito Mussolini has been black 
balled by the National Press Club 
of Washington, D. C. And just 
as he was getting along so nicely, 
SHUTTLEWORTH 


too. Jack 
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Go Away Back and Sit Down! 


“You remember Fanny—the 
old-fashioned girl in our old home 
town?” 


“Yes, dear, sweet Fanny. 





Gee! Ain't they 
a scream! 





Where is she now?” 
“Still there.” 


Skidoo for You! 
“Give me a sentence with the 
word ‘Vaudeville.” 
“Honey, vaudeville I ever do 
vidout you?” 








Now I Ask You! 

@Q.—What is a sampler? 

!.—A gin taster 

Q.—What was a quilting party? 

{.—Now, now, grandfather. 

Q. By what term is the pe riod 
1890-1900 known? 

A.—The muff decade. 

Q.—Complete the line, “And 
sweet Alice lies under—” 


A.—The table. 








Q.—What were automobiles 
first called ? 

{. Listen, we hope to have 
this thing printed. 

Q.—Give the first words sent 
over the telephone. 

A.— Excuse it, please. 
Q.—Finish the ex 


pression, “Something 





old, something new; 
something borrowed, 
something—”’ 

A.—On installments. 


THen Wise O_p Dossin GALLopep To THE Parson’s! 
Basurut Surror—Are ...are.. 
EevaLtty Basurut Maipen—JVell ... errr... well, I do 

adore making cats’ cradles, sir. 


- you maternally inclined? 











The Gibson Book. 


Song of Tomorrow 
Oh, I yearn with a yearning im- 
pass oned 
When these up-to-date mothers 
I ser 
For my dear | ttle mother old- 
fashioned 
With her sheer little skirts to 
the knee. 
And I long, with a heart sorely 
aching, 
To behold that quaint old- 
fashioned sight: 
Mother puffing her Camels and 
shaking 
Potent highballs and cocktails 
all night. 


With a voice that was thrillingly 
throaty 
She would sing jazzy songs by 
my bed. 
Ah, that old-fashioned odor of 
Coty! 
Ah, that lipstick so modestly 
red! 
No, the maters today cannot vie 
with 
All these motherly mamas 
divine— 
Oh, to sit at her knees drinking 
rye with 
That quaint old-fashioned 


mother of mine! 


Arture L. Lippmann 
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Farner (1902) Horse or no horse, no female 


belonging to my family is ever going to wear a 


divided skirt! 


“Mercy, Belinda! One takes one’s life in one’s 


hands in merely crossing the street!” 
4 - ™ WovLONT THAT Go “WAY BACK AnD 
JAR YoU? SIT DOWN 


23—-Skidoo! 
Sambo—S' long, Big Boy, ah’ll 
meet vuh at nine o'clock P. M. 
Big Boy—What d’yuh mean: 
P.. Maat 
“Perhaps Maybe.” 


So Long, Mary! 

“She found out her husband 
had an affliction after they were 
married.” 

“Yes, after he married he de- 
veloped club-feet.” 


There's lots of moonshine in 
shady places. 


aon 





Skidoo for You! 


“Were you presented at Court 
in England?” 

“Yes, for driving on the wrong 
side of the street.” 





23—Skidoo! 


Only an ostrich would try to 
hide behind a woman’s skirt these 
days. 


Go ’Way Back and Sit Down! 


Have you heard of the Scotch 
man who told a local undertaker 


Prepecessors oF HELEN WILLS 


- » do you play this game?” : 
a how de you plag t _" to bring all the mourners to his 
They stand there, we stand here and we pat it back and 


| 
os garde n? | 
forth. | 
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He—A fine sort of a lover you are! Here we hike six miles out of town so’s we can 
] ’ ' 
hold hands .. . and what do you do but forget to bring your muff! 
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*Bell’s Folly,” or, the First 
Telephone 

The other day, the whilet I 

was glancing through my ency- 

which 

had gone astray, I chanced to en 

account of the first 


clopedia for a corkscrew 
counter an 
telephone conversation. It seems 
that Prof. 
cover 


Bell, desiring to un 
brain-child 
would function, had addressed his 


whether his 


assistant in the next rocm crisply. 
“Mr. Watson, come here. I want 
you.” The narrative went on to 
say that Mr. Watson was so be 
these 
receiver that he was 


wildered by words issuing 
from the 
paralyzed in his left leg and thus 
was prevented from taking out 
his first citizen’s papers. 

Besides totally 


rate in this account, the encyclo 


being inaccu 
pedia forgot to mention that there 
was another person present in the 
room with Prof. Bell at the time. 
This was a man named Chowder. 
who was acting in the capacity 
of an iceman to Bell. Chowder 
was a branch of my family tree, 
and as we Chowders are a proud 
lot I will attempt to describe the 
exact events. 

Chowder’s statement says that 
Po ite alll 
ea. 





ole 
a 6 
ee 
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Oi Wi ee 
he had gon Bell’s 
Evans Street to see if 
Bell wanted any ice that day. He 
knocked on the 
received no answer. Thinking that 
Bell was out and that somebody 
might have left the safe open, he 


around to 
place on 


door twice and 


entered. Bell was sitting in a 
chair smoking what Chowder de 
scribes as a pipe. There was no 
body in the next room, principally 
because it was a one room apart 
ment without bath. 

“What can I do for you?” said 


Bell. 


_ 


~~ 
A / 


Mie J 


“Can you use some ice today ig 
said Chowder. 

“What kind of ice is it?’ was 
Bell’s query. 
like this,” said 


Chowder, showing him 


“Tt is some ice 
a sample 
he alw avs carried in his pocket. 

“No, I don’t think I can use 
said Bell. “I have not any 
ice-box.” 

“No?” said Chowder “What 
do you do, send your drinks to 
the North Pole to cool them off?” 

“Get the out of here be 
fore I : said 
Bell with an oath. 


( howde r the n 


anv.” 


withdrew to a 
corner of the room and hid behind 
a test-tube, for he had heard that 
Bell was going to try his tele 

phone that day. His patience 
finally, for Bell 
picked up the transmitter. Chow 


was rewarded 


der waited with bated breath, his 
hands clammy. 
Hello?” said Bell. “Give me 
Watkins 3668.’ 
There was a moment of silence, 
broken only by the 
ice melting in Chowder’s pocket. 


noise of the 


The n Bell spoke again 
“Hey, Barney, is that you? 
Yen, Alex. «s+ Fine 


~«- Say. how did that one you 


The old swimming-hole nas received many sentimental tributes, but who remembers 


the old mud-puddle? 




















A 
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pulled at the club yesterday go? 
. what? ...a little louder. 

- ‘Yes, lady, but who'll hold 

the horse?’ ... is that it? ... 

ha, ha, ha, ha... yeh, it’s a 

peach . . . thanks, Barney 

be good.” 

Bell then put on his hat and 
coat and was about to leave when 
he spied Chowder secreted behind 
the test-tube. 

“Did you eavesdrop on my con- 
versation?” he asked with eyes 
blazing. 

“Yes,” replied Chowder, hang- 
ing his head. 

“You rascal, where is your 
ethies?’” demarded Bell. 

“TI traded it in for a Chrysler!” 
was my grandfather's answer. 
Bell was so taken aback by this 
reply that he forgave Chowder 
and made him his assistant. And 
he even told him the first part of 
the story he had mentioned over 
the phone. 

And what a story it was! 

PeERELMAN 


Skidoo for You! 
Mama loves Papa; Papa loves 
Mamas. 


Earnest Youtu (1898)—Mr. Filbert, don’t you think high 
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WELL KID HERES TO CRIME. 


TOASTED MAIZIE GAILY-:: 


Here is a good one about bar-rooms. Little Maxfield Katznelson 

was at the dinner table with his father. “And which would you 

rather speak, French or Spanish?” quizzed Mr. Katcnelson. “I'd 

rather talk Turkey!” was the witty riposte of Maxfield as he 

carved himself two pounds of white meat. Mas field hasn’t taken 
off the bandages as yet. 


“Make me a child again just 


for tonight,” said the 


matron to the beauty specialist. 


heels are bad for your daughter? 


“How do you know she wears ’em?” 


society 





4a 


Behind the Times 


I have razors galore from each 
cutlery store, 

Some domestic and others im- 
ported. 

My array will reveal many fine 
kinds of steel, 

Many shaving utensils assorted. 

I'm an old-fashioned chap and | 
value my map! 

(Though it’s far from a treat 
for the gazer) 

You can have all your pets, 
jaunty Gems and Gil- 
lettes— 

I will stick to the old-fashioned 
razor. 


For there’s something unique in 
the feel on your cheek 
Of your grandfather's razor in 
action. 
It can wound, I'll agree, yet it 
ever for me 
Holds a fatal and lasting at- 
traction. 
I’m an up-to-date guy in the 
shirts that I buy, 
In the socks, and the soaps 
that I lave with— 
My idea may be weird but to mow 
down a beard 
Grab an old-fashioned razor to 
shave with 
—Artuvur L. LippMAnn 
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Hr—Somethin g's 





missin g! 


























This is Elmer Perelman, the Voice of Far Rockaway; please 


stand by for something or other. 


“Now, Claude,” said Miss 


Matzoth in the third grade, “what does your father do?” “I 
don’t like to say,” replied the little ape. “Crash through, Claude, 
crash through,” commanded his teacher. “All right, then; he’s 
the bearded lady in a circus!” spake Claude in dulcy tones. We 


will now take up the collection. 


The Golden Jubilee 

The dear, white-haired couple 
stood in the middle of the ball- 
room and smiled happily as their 
friends and relatives came up to 
congratulate them. She was a 
petite, frail little lady, bent, vet 
still retaining a suggestion of the 
beauty that had made her the 
belle of Brooklyn. His shoulders 
were bowed by the weight of the 
years but he stood bravely erect 
now, smilingly acknowledging the 
felicitations of their guests. 

Fifty years! Nearly a life- 
time! Half a century! Fifty 
years ago the automobile was un- 
known, the sandwich had not yet 
been glorified, man had _ not 
dreamed of flying, much less of 
spanning the Atlantic. 

The guests clustered about 
Darby and Joan while the or- 
chestra played Auld Lang Syne. 
Glasses were raised in a toast and 
everyone applauded. The old 
gentleman raised his hand for 
silence. 


“Friends,” he feelingly said, 


f gir, 


BOL ovr 
* 


yeon 





A . 
a Be 
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al 


“we are thrilled to have you here 
with us today. It is an epochal 
moment in our lives. We passed 
our tenth anniversary, our twen- 
tieth, our thirtieth. Now we are 
proud indeed to stand here before 
you and celebrate the fiftieth an- 
niversary of our divorce. We 
have both been very contented 
apart, and if we are spared there 
are still years of happiness ahead 
of us, provided we do not fool- 
ishly remarry. Thank you, one 
and all.” 

The band struck up “He’s Her 
Reno Romeo” and there wasn’t a 
dry eye in the room as the old 
alimony. payer led his sweet 
divorcée to the dinner table. 

—Artuur L. LippManN 





Mrs. Hysrin—Ruppert is 
acting up again. He deserves 
a spanking. 

Mr. Hysrivp—Awri, dearie, 
paddle your own Gnu. 


vr} ies 
i av yy at On, LV ODN 
T “were Sr si 
A sare? 
THe ~~ 


o<P ee Gree 


oe ~a8 - . 
Anedhgah fn Pete” 
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Vocat Tratntinc Berore THE Days or LuckIEs 


Concert Sincer’s Wire 





Hubert, your throat is improving! 


I do believe it’s the Battleship Cut Plug! 


























“What do you mean, you in 
bent 


fernal scoundrel—you’ve 


my wife’s bustle!” 


And Can Opener 
First Wife 
band told my husband he 


Your hus 


never got any home cook 
ing. 

Second Ditto Why, 
the idea! It’s lucky I’ve 
saved the labels to prove 
otherwise ! 


Pure Silver 


A Scotch couple were 
their 
wedding anniversary. An 
old friend came and pre- 
sented them with a lock 
of his hair. 


celebrating silver 
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Ask Me Another 


Who'll be the first imbecile to 
say “Guess who this is” over the 


transatlantic tele phon ? 


As the bank preside nt said to 
the safe cracker. “My vault, old 
man 


The Childless Home 


Here. vou keep a waif trom 
me. 


O. K. 


I'}] see you orphan on. 





Tue Heigutr or Deception 
Taking advantage of his Best 
Girl’s Astigmatism. 
The Difference 
With a 


way: You buy a record and dur 


phonograph it’s this 


ing the next ten years vou hear it 
over and over again; maybe a 


With a radio it’s 
different; you only hear a song 


thousand times. 


six or seven hundred times, and 
then of course it doesn’t last for 
ten months, let alone ten years. 


In the Phone Booth 


“What number, please?” 
“Any number will do; I just 
came in here to duck a creditor.’ 





ae amous Wisec rac h, - 


Vacation Guide 


don't know 


where to spend your va 


If you 


cation, take a map. shut 
your eves and stick a pin 
in it. Wherever the pin 
sticks they can stick vou. 


Sir Galahad 
thatte 
with on ve 
nighte ? 

Sir Launcelot— Thatte 
thatte was 


Who was 
ladve I saw ye 
streete last 


was no street 
Elaine. 


The old leg of-mutton sleeves 
would certainly have been be 


coming to a bootleqqger’s lady. 
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Campaign Speech Made by 
Judge, Jr., at School for Back- 
ward Children, Brooklyn, N.Y. 


Fellow Citizens! I will speak 
to you tonight on Farm Relief! 
( Cheers. ) I don’t know just 
but I'll speak on it 
My political opponents 
make a great fuss over what they 


what it is, 
anyway! 


are going to do for the farmer if 
Pish, tush and 
a couple of pooshes, Fellow Citi 
zens! Campaign bunk! Do you 
know what I'll do for the farmer. 
Fellow Citizens, if I am elected? 
(Cries of “No! We'll bite!) 
I will tell you! NOTHING! 
(Cheers. ) 

Fellow Citizens, for the past 
month I have made a personal in 


they are elected! 


vestigation of the farmer and his 
troubles! And what have I found, 
Fellow Citizens? I have found 
that they are a lazy, shiftless lot! 
Why, one night I stopped at a 
farmhouse and the farmer told 
me that there wasn’t any room 
and that I'd have to sleep with— 
pardon me, Fellow Citizens, that’s 
the wrong story! (Cheers.) In 
my investigation I discovered that 
the farmers have no accommoda- 
tions whatever for traveling sales 
Think of it, Fellow Citi- 
How can there be 


men! 
zens! 


pros- 






BYiTERIC 
sali = 2O— 
pod 9 KANSAS 


PEPUSLIC 
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pe rity in this country if the 
farmers will not co-operate with 
the traveling salesmen! As Lind 


bergh said, ““A Nation divided wil! 
fall!” I that the 
farmer makes no attempt what 
ever to keep his chickens off the 
main highways! In fact, I found 
out that them scatter 
corn in the road so that the poor, 
innocent chickens feed there and 
are thus run over by tourists ! 

In my travels through the rural 
districts, I interviewed personally 


discov ered 


many of 


over two hundred cows and out of 
hundred cows, Fellow 
Citizens, ONLY FIVE WERE 
CONTENTED! The rest com 
plained bitterly of ill treatment 
by the They were 
forced to work long hours, their 


those two 


farmers! 
beer had from 
them given the 
cheapest of Cut Plug to chew! Is 
that the milk of human kindness. 
Fellow No! A thou- 


been taken away 


and they were 


Citizens? 





sand times, no! Theirs 


I cud cry! 


is a just cows, Fellow Citizens! 
It is they that need relief and not 
the farmer! (Cheers.) He gets 
all the And what does he 
pay these poor cows, Fellow Citi 
Nothing! I ask vou, how 
They 
support ! No 


cream ! 


Zt ns? 
can a cow live on nothing ? 
have families to 
wonde r so many cows £O W rong! 
No wonder they look so sad! The 
cow must be given a living wage! 
And it is up to the farmer to give 
it to them! (Cheers.) Let the 
farmer relieve the 
will relieve the farmer! 


cow and we 
Take living conditions among 
Deplorable! They are 
penned up in filthy quarters with 
no fresh air and sometimes eight 


the pigs! 


and ten pigs sleep in one sty 
Think of it, Fellow Citizens! And 
I found that eighty per cent of 
the stys were without fire escapes ! 
Can this go on, Fellow Citizens? 
No! A times. No! 
There must be tenement laws for 
And the 
forced to give them a 
fund! 

You city folks don’t realize the 
conditions on the farm! And yet, 
the Republicans and the Demo 
crats want to help the 
All they are after, 
zens, is the farmer’s vote! 


thousand 


pigs! farmer must be 


fresh air 


farmer! 


Fellow Citi 


“What do you think of the McNary-Heugen Bill?” 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


Between the Acts 


n a blare of brass the curtain rises on the second 
act of the great political comedy. The first act 
was at least amusing, thanks largely to the per 
fection of the reporting by radio. The big thrill this 
week will be to sit at home in comfort and chuckle 
over the running story of the discomforts of those 
noble delegates sweltering in the Texas heat. 
Comedy, we call it advisedly, using the term in the 
exact sense. As defined by Aristotle, comedy shows 
us “actions of inferior interest,” which are 
painful nor destructive.” 


“neither 
Dryden said, “Comedy 
presents us with the imperfections of human nature; 
farce entertains us with what 
merical; the one causes laughter in those who can 
judge of men and manners, by the lively representa- 
tion of their folly and corruption; the other produces 
the same effect in those who can judge of neither.” 


is monstrous and chi 


Farce would be too strong a word for the campaign 
this year, for the calibre of the candidates lends el 
ments of dignity which have sometimes been sadly 
lacking. Some disgruntled citizens will think it ought 
to be called tragedy, but it can hardly be that because 
a Presidential election cannot now matter very much 
A Wall Street man said 
recently, as reported by S. S. Fontaine, “It is an old 
fashioned theory that the Republicans can make pros 
perity and the Democrats murder it. We've got to 
such a stage of growth that politics cannot interfere 
one way or the other with prosperity.” 

Hold fast to that thought. 
don’t let it get you. 
uproarious 


in the lives of our people. 


Enjoy the show, but 
Pretty soon we'll be hearing the 
“Get out the We'll be 
dinned with the command, “Vote any way you like, 
but vote.” But Professor Wiiliam B. Munro, a thor- 
ough-paced expert on government, wisely admonishes, 
“To vote unintelligently is a greater disservice to the 
commonwea!th than not to vote at all.” He says, at 
the risk of stressing the obvious, that you don’t be 
come a good citizen by going to the polls, and that 
people stay away from the polls “because they have 
no interest, or too little interest, in the issues or the 
candidates.” 


slogan, vote!” 


Well, we do seem now to be assured 
of some interesting candidates—interesting because 
of their personalities and abilities and not at all be- 
cause of their party connections. As 
government, the two major parties are showing up 


agencies of 


very badly, confessing their own impotence by avoid 


ing a real cleavage on vital issues. They simply push 


Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Juck Shuttleworth 





forward two men as individual champions to engage 
Whichever therefore, it 
appears that the party system itself will be the actual 


loser. 
Qs a shining Sunday in June the pleasant town of 
Westwood, New Jersey, suddenly went dead 
First the police closed 
show on the Sabbath. The movie man happened to 
Justice of the Mad clean through, he 
determined to show what the good old blue laws could 
do when really pushed. 


in single combat. wins, 


And that, too, is nothing to worry about. 


* * * 


a movie house for giving a 


be a Peace. 
He swore in deputies and 
turned them loose. They locked every drug store but 
one and completely dammed the flow of soda and ice 


cream. They closed the garages. The big buses 
rolling through were stopped and the passengers 
forced to get out and foot it. Private motorists were 
held up; the Justice’s own wife was served with a 
summons for driving on Sunday. Most cruel tyranny 
of all, realtors escorting their victims about town 


were overtaken and, figuratively, gagged. The Jus 
tice was thinking about cutting off all telephone ser 
vice by shutting down the exchange, and of tieing up 
the Erie railroad trains at the But the 
Mayor, who had gone to another town to see a Sun 
day baseball game, returned in the nick of time, 
and started the wheels of civilization turning again. 

It was a splendid ruckus while it lasted. The Jus 
tice deserves our thanks for making a fool of himself 
in an excellent the 


station. 


cause, showing up once more 


silliness of prohibitory laws and morality by fiat. 


No. 26 


A woman jumped into the water at Bay Ridge, New 
4 York, apparently bent on suicide. On the sea 
wall stood a crowd of men, watching her struggle. 
Their yells brought fifteen-year-old Edward Bush 
running from his ball game on the sand-lot. He dived 
in, got the correct life saver’s hold and swam ashore 
with the half-drowned Do not judge too 
harshly the stayed on shore and 
shouted for help, which was promptly and efficiently 
supplied by a mere boy. 


Younger Generation Notes. 


woman, 
grown-ups who 
Perhaps none of them could 
swim or ever had a chance to learn the cross-chest 
carry by going to a Boy Scout camp. You have to 
take all these factors into account when you compare 
the Older and the Younger Generation. Otherwise 
you might be grossly unfair to the former. 


BJ. 2. 
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OH MR. DISMUKES COME AND WATCH ME 
FLOAT ON MY BACK / WANTED WILHELMINA 


Get a load on this very bad joke about a barber who'd been 
out on a bender one night and next day was slicing an old gent’s 
face to ribbons. “Now, my man, I hope you see what comes of 
drinking,” said old Pettijohn. “Yeh, it certainly makes the skin 
tender,” snapped the barber. What this gag needs is a singe 
and a facial. 


Carmencita and Amanda Now Miss Coates is Mrs. 
Kraus. Eight bambinoes grace 
her house: Adolph, Alfred, Rob- 
ert, Reggie, Olive, Olga, Pearl 
and Peggy. Eight young angels 
cute and gay, all eugenically 
okay. Proudly ma keeps on dis- 


Grace Amanda Spencer Hol- 
mes, author of “Young Peoples’ 
Pomes,” read through countless 
weighty tomes. Spent her time 
intently praising books that dealt 
with children raising: how to 
dress them and caress them, how 
to breed them, how to feed them, 
how to lecture, love and lead 
them—how to get them, how to 
pet them, how to scold them, how 
to hold them, how to manage, 
train and mould them. All this 
training should be good, Gracie 
thought, for motherhood. 

Carmencita Tillie Coates (all 
her fancy name connotes) sowed 
a healthy crop of oats. Did the 
things a young girl shouldn't, 
didn’t read because she couldn't, 
didn’t learn because she wouldn't. 
Duties of a loving wife? What 
were they in Carmen’s life? 
Preparation for her marriage? 
“Me! Behind a baby carriage! 
Ain’t it silly!” chuckled Tillie. 
So the hoyden willy-nilly golfed 
with Eddie, danced with Teddy, 
played around with no _ one 


play badges, ribbons, cups and 
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bows that they won at baby 
show Ss. 

Re: Miss Holmes—I weep to 
state she’s well over forty-eight— 
hasn't found herself a mate 

Too late! 


—Artruur L. Lippmann 


Fate 


I can’t stand it any longer. I'll 
go out of my mind if this woman 
stays in the house another minute. 
This house—my house, mind you 
—hasn’t room in it for me any 
more. She’s always around some- 
where, straightening things up. 
Putting my papers, my shoes, my 
pipe away where I can’t find 
them. And her clothes! Her 
clothes are everywhere .. . falling 
out of closets... cluttering up 
the rooms. And her dog! Almost 
the final blow, that dog. I find it 
every night, nasty little Pekinese, 
sitting on my pillow, growling at 
me. Her admirers are always 
here, too. I know they’re her ad- 
mirers—the way they look at her, 
talk to her. They drink my liq- 
uor, smoke my cigarettes, drive 
my car. And flirt with her out- 
rageously right under my nose. 

And, confound it all, I’m pow- 
erless. My hands are tied. I 


can't get out of it. I can’t divorce 


her. 


She’s my daughter. 





steady. 
(Like in any swell the- “Fitzsimmons has just knocked out Corbett with a punch in 
ayter. Second scene is ten the solar plerus!” 
years later) “TI think you have forgotten that there are ladies present.” 
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Have you heard of the la-test in-ven-tion called the nap-tha launch? 
(WHISTLE 


pj dil FR FR a Ra 














ol 




























Wards Its one ry de ni- —_— no- tions of its kind; Tomas Ut 
and f pe dad fat 
eMusic : 7 et ; — > = 
by _ apr ee . —}—+ +— 
as Wr Bienaemenis you and the “on-ly-on-ly” get in a nap-tha launch, And 
7) FR Fig? 




















* all your wor-ries or cares you'll leave be-hind. Its quite the new-est 
f OF fA 



























































slow. —————— Sloops and yawis are now pas-~se’ Zt nap-tha ew IS 















a. Glee. kL ee Se es OF 


UgG E 





a ae hae 
= ty 4 ee 
Be 
3 VASE 
Me art 
(as > 
ox eee 
Fe : in 
: . a » 4 
bef: ayy = tate 
RO ee 
Pie SS eS oe eS 


APTHA LAUNCH! 



































#¥ 
a a 2 ee 
-_— =, - + + + +. 4 -___ 7 — 
7s - =| - a 
here to stay, Hur-ray, hur-ray, hur-ray! Sailing, sail—ing in our 
y Um a -. 
my ae " 
won-der-ful nap-tha launch, —— Bound-ing o-ver the bri-ny foam, 
) m8 kt a mm RR 
re ——— ——— = = 








how we'll eat when we ket home! Some may fan-cy stroll-ing and 



























































\ me a fa Ae _ 
, He ses im 
4 is just OQ K.—— ‘Dai- sy, Dai - sy, a me your an-swer 
a 
be = could — learn to love a sai-lor staunch ? And 
HA Ae oe OR HGH FP Walon” PR 











if your love is strong and stout, Im sure we ne-ver shall fall out”. But 
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WILL IT COME TO THIS? 


The “Four Hundred” May Be 

Obliged to Inject “High Pressure 

Selling” Into Its Social Invita- 
trons. 

In these days of go-getters, 
consumer-resistance and cut- 
throat competition in our business 
life, the “sales letter’ which was 
“good enough for father’ no 


longer carries a punch. It isn't 
even opened. The nearest waste- 
basket merely receives another 


token. Nowadays, in order to get 
across your point to a prospect, 
he must be “sold’’; he must be 
made to desire your offering in 
preference to that of a com- 
petitor. 

The same fate is rapidly be- 
falling our social invitations. 
They are too formal; too cut and 
dried. They have nice typog- 
raphy, and a good layout; but 
they don’t “sell” you. Further- 
more, there is too much similarity 
about them. Things have 
reached a point, therefore, where 
a roll of the dice determines 
which party one is to attend. 

During the busiest part of the 
social season, hostesses discover 
that other hostesses are compet- 
ing with them to secure the same 
“crowd” for the same evening. 

In order to alleviate this un- 
fortunate and distressing situa- 
tion, the following suggestions 


VUCZ# by, - 


fy 
0 
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are submitted as being more in 
“line with the times’; and as be- 
ing a more modern method of 
steering the ‘desirable’ guests in 
your own direction. 


(An Invitation to a Débutante 
Party at the Ritz) 
WE’VE SPARED NO EX- 
PENSE— 


Our Daughter Florence *s Com- 
ing Out With a BANG at the 
Ritz Next Thursday Evening! 

If You Have No Other Date 
for That Night Grab Your 
Pencil and Put a Red Circle 
Around April 4th on Your En- 
gagement Pad. 

If You Already Have a Date— 
BREAK IT! 

This Party Is Going to Be a 
KNOCKOUT! 

PAUL BLACKMAN and His 
Jazz Boys Will Be on Hand 
With Some of Their Best Stuff. 

(40) Forty Beautiful Débu- 
tantes (+40). 

Plenty of Stags—Convenient 
Filling Stations. 

NO WALL-FLOWERS HAVE 
EVEN BEEN ASKED! 

A Room With Ten Cots, a Phy- 
sician, and a Representative of 
the Bromo-Seltzer Company Will 
Be Within Easy Call. Just Ask 


for Julius. 


oss 


You Can’t Afford to Miss This 
Party—It’s Going to Be the Talk 
of the Town! 

Just Fill In the Blank Below, 
Tear It Off, and Mail It Back to 
Us in the Enclosed Stamped 
Envelope. 

Yours for good wholesome fun 
for the young people, 


MR. and MRS. 
TOWNSEND COUNTRY. 


(An Invitation to a Wedding) 
NELLIE’S GOING TO STEP 
OFF! 


If You Are One of Those Who 
Thought She'd Never Get = the 
Chance Come Around to the 
Swiss Reformed Church on 
Wednesday, April Tenth, and 
You'll Be Surprised! 

SHALL WE RESERVE YOU 
A PEW ?—Just Let Us Know in 
Advance How Many Will Be in 
Your Party and We'll Fix You 
Up. 

If You Can't Get to the 
Church, Come to the Reception 
Afterwards Anyway. 
to Be A WOW! 

“Our Nell” Is Leaving Us for 
Good, So We're Throwing a Big 
Party to Celebrate the Happy 
Occasion. 


It’s Going 


LOTS OF 


CHAMPAGNE— 





“But listen, Officer, this old bus won’t make forty miles an hour!” 
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“How d’you expect I’m 


COME AND GET A SNOOT- 
FULL. 

You May Have Missed Other 
Weddings, But Don’t Be an Ass 
This Time! 

Use the 
to Secure 


Enclosed Wire 
Reservations. 
MR. and MRS. 
KELLY-SPRINGFIELD. 
P. S.—The Wedding Presents 
Will Be on Display Both Before 
and After the Reception. 
Gift Will Be Tagged With the 
Donor’s Name. Gifts Should Be 
Addressed to Nellie, Care of Us. 


Blank 


Each 


a Week-End 


Invitation to 
Party) 
Johnny Cocktail Esq. 
The Bronx 
My dear Cocktail: 
When I few 


days ago you gave me every rea 


(An 


called on you a 
son to believe that we could count 
for the week-end of the 
eighteenth. I never for one mo- 
ment believed that it 
necessary to write vou a 
up letter. 
What seems to be the 


on you 


would be 
follow- 


trouble? 








. 
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going to go to Mrs. Van Tweet’s 


I haven't a thing to wear!” 


I will willingly acknowledge 
that the Van Swank’s party at 
Long Beach is going to be a good 
one. Far be it from me to cramp 
the stvle of a competitor. How 
ever, let me again cover a few of 
the points we discussed at our 
last meeting. 

You mentioned that my Scotch 
didn’t as much wallop as 
Schuyler Van Swank’s; and that 
my gin was godawful. 


have 


Permit me 


to again remind you that the 
Scotch (or rather, what Van 


Swank called Scotch) he fed you 
at that Birthday 
party is only $4.50 a quart. As 
for the 
the same guy. so that’s that. 


Washington’s 


both get it from 


in, we 
You certainly can’t have any 
kick coming on the girls I’ve got 
We've had a complet: 
your last 
You seemed to like their photo 
graphs all right when I showed 
them to you on Wednesday. (Five 
of them, by the way, have already 


lined up. 


turn-over since visit. 


turned down an invitation to the 
Van Swank’s.) 
As for our program of events— 


it’s the CAT'S! Golf, tennis, 


“Rg. Fu. Let... 


tea tomorrow, Amos? 


dancing, necking, 
plenty of snifters—and all that. 
You won't be sorry you came to 
us instead of the Van 
We stand back of that guarantee 
to the letter. 


Swimming, 


Swanks. 


The purpose of this letter, 
Cocktail, is not to give you an 
other solicitation. You already 


know our story pretty wel!, and 
are well with = the 


spending a 


acquainted 


major reasons for 


week-end at SCOFFLAW. The 
matter rests entirely with you. 
We've had mighty cordial rela 
tions in the past; don’t let’s 


sever them now, just because of a 
slight misunderstanding. 

BUT NOW IS THE TIME 
TO ACT! Just sign the enclosed 
post card and I’ll have the Buick 
at the station to meet your train. 
We have a very high regard for 
your company, so give us a chance 
to show what we can do. 

Trusting to 
favorably, 


hear from vou 


Very truly yours, 
TOM COLLINS. 


Sruart HemMInway 
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HE Players’ Club is distinguished among Ameri- 
can actors’ clubs in that it at least takes a 
tain interest The 
clubs, judging them as an outsider, would seem to be 


cer 
in the drama. other actors’ 
interested in the drama only in so far as it serves as a 
medium to provide members with some easy money, 
Your 
average actors’ club, wherever you find it, looks on 
the theatre merely as an employment agency, and on 


some spats and some good telephone numbers. 


the drama as something that for three hours every 
evening inconveniently interrupts the members telling 
one another how great they are. 

The Players’ Club, on the other hand, appears to 
include in its roster actors who regard the theatre and 
This regard 
dicated each season by the club’s presentation of a 
play not written by Wilson Collison, Samuel Shipman 
or Harry Delf. 
har’s celebrated comedy, “The Beaux’ Stratagem.” 
The production, despite crudity in staging and one 


the drama somewhat seriously. is in 


This year the selection was Farqu 


unfortunate bit of casting, proved thoroughly satis 
factory and chalked up still another mark of credit 
on the Plavers’ blackboard. 
Mr. Fred Eric in the company, the amusing play, still 
remarkably fresh and vital, got a very good acting 
deal indeed. 


Save for the presence ot 


Raymond Hitchcock was a humorously 
engaging inn-keeper; James T. Powers, rescued from 
oblivion, not droll Scrubb; both Miss 
Bainter and Miss Menken gave interesting accounts 
of themselves in the leading women’s roles; and Wil 
fred Seagram, Henrietta Crosman, John Daly Mur 
phy and Dorothy Stickney helped out the evening 
considerably. 


was less as 


The staging, as observed, proved again that actors 
on their own with no manager to guide them are not 
especially capable in mounting plays to advantage. 
“The Beaux’ Stratagem” is surely not a difficult play 


(y He 
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to put on smoothly, vet the staging that the Players 
gave it was halting and unworkmanlike. Simple scene 
changes that might have been accomplished easily and 
with alacrity took many minutes to make and wer: 
accompanied by scene-shifting racket that 
the audience was led to imagine that when the curtain 
went up again the least that the stage would disclose 
would be a treadmill 


SO much 


horse-race on a big seale or a 
spectacular battle between a couple of large gunboats. 
Yet all that had to be shifted were two simple interior 
sets, one of which might re adily have been placed 
within the other and quickly hoisted out of the way 
when the changes were called for. 

Nevertheless, as I have also indicated, the exhibit 


in general proved to be a commendable one. 


Few 
plays produced during the season just concluded were 
as full of bounce and sharp humor. One might wish 
that the Players would annually undertake 
of the of 
turies instead of confining themselves to a single pro 
duction. A of and Post-Restor 
ation comedies would be something to plow through 


the winter snow for. 
the Messrs. Ballard 


ce 

f jeor! Bickford, two clever boys in their respec 
tive fields, was true to the tradition of June pro 
ductions. It was, from all points of view, a dud. 
Ballard has written one or two amusing comedies in 
the past has a lot of likely 
stuff in it—and Bickford is an actor who seems to be 
gifted with a measure of humor. 


Seve ral 


such revivals famous comedies other cen 


series Restoration 


HE CycLtone Lover,” by 


his “Young America” 
Yet in their collabor 
ation they presented themselves as two leaden sten 
cils, turning out a play that was moss-eared, lifeless 
and generally boresome. 

Continued on 


page 51 


Theatre Guide 


“The Cyclone Lover” (Frolic) —Zero “The Skull” (Forrest)—Anybody's 
“Strange Interlude”’ (Golder second poorest 
O'Neill's most important play and a “Coquette” (Elliott)—Sure casting, 
credit to the American theatre and drama expert direction and good acting contrive 
; “The Happy Husband” (impire to make it an interesting theatrical eve- 
The kind of comedy that we used to see ning. 


it the Empire in the days of John Drew 
and the free lunch 
“The Royal Family” (Selwyn)—The 


Barrymore family are the only ones who 


“The Trial of Mary Dugan’”’ (Harris 
Sex and murder combined into a lively 
melodrama 


can find nothing in it to amuse them I Aner if gaa To be pro- 
“Diplomacy” (Erlanger)—A troupe of : = cg ape nay , 
stars exhume Sardou’s corpse and, of “Volpone”’ (Guild)—Ben Jonson fil- 


tered through Stefan Zweig satisfies the 
box-office and its customers. 
“Diamond Lil’ (Royale) 


course, find it pretty dead 
“Grand Street Follies”’ (Booth)—Some 
admirable impersonations, fresh For those 


some 


humor, and some very homely girls. who can’t get enough of the Mile. Mae 
™ ”* (Lyceum)—Rudolph Lothar's West. ; é 
poorest play. “The Bachelor Father” (Belasco)—Some 


“Her Unborn Child” (48th Street) — 


funny comedy about an old bachelor and 
Anybody's poorest 


resulta of his peceadilloes 


“Paris Bound” (Music Box Ir 





al “The Three Musketeers” (Lyr \ 
comedy about marital difficul tie white one ditto. 

“Show Boat’’ (Ziegfeld) —A show that “Excess Baggage” (Iitz)—Som 
takes its place with the best tertaining scenes and generally diverting 
“Porgy”’ (Republic An imaginatively “‘Here’s Howe!”’ (Broadhurst \ 

staged dramatization of the novel of the id 

same name “Ten Nights in a Barroom”’ ( \\ a 
“Burlesque” (Plymouth) A musing Rosemary for forgetfulness 

enough, if you aren't one of those fault- “Good News” (Chani: 4 good hoof 

finding dramatic critics und-yodel show and the fastest one in 
“Present Arms” (M ansfi en- town. 

tional singing, dancing an ng “Rosalie’’ (New Amsterdam)—Zieg 

show. feld’s beautiful staging is fully le 
“Scandals” (Apollo)—To be produced here 

early next month “Rain or Shine”’ (Cohan)—If you want 
“The Ladder” (Cort The most ob- in evening of laughs. 

stinate failure in history “Funny Face” (Alvin) About to 
“Blackbirds of 1928” (Liberty A col close after a successful run 

ored musical show that I highly com- “Greenwich Village Follies’ (Winter 


mend to your notice. Garden)—Prof. Rockwell's evening 
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My Dear! I'm just all agog 


BUR 
I mean, I actually am! Just re 


ceived a letter from a Dartmouth 
boy—he says I’m just terribly ar- 
rogant and then goes on to say 
that he wants to get acquainted 
and to meet him at the corner 
of Fifty-fourth Street and Fifth 
Avenue and to carry a copy of 
Juper, so that he'll know me! 
Now isn’t that just too darling! 
And so naive! He neglects to add 
how I'll know him, but that 
should be easy—Dartmouth boys 
are so different! 


Things I remember of the past 
week the beer place on Eighty- 
sixth Street . . the book. “Un- 
forbidden Fruit” (see review in 
this column) Darling Wal- 
ter Winchell’s gag, ““What’s tight- 
er than four drunken Scotchmen 
in a telephone booth?” . . . the 
simply adorable boy who changed 
my tire on the Post Road (ves, 
I’ve got an automobile and I 
bought it myself!) and never gave 
me his name or asked for mine! 
(Younger Generation Notes No. 
56!) . . . swimming last Sunday 
(I’m still frozen) meeting 
Bobbe Arnst at a party out at 
Great Neck and rushing up and 
saying, “Oh, vou know Judge, 
Jr., don’t you?” and her saying, 


“Wo!” 


Warner Fabian’s “Unforbidden 
Fruit” has got me all hot and 
bothered! . It’s a story about 
college girls, and I'd like to know 
what college Mr. Fabian (I sus- 
pect that’s a nom de plume for a 
woman) has in mind! Now, in 
my day, us girls never acted like 
that, and our gang weren't ex 
actly considered wet smacks, but 
the way these Fabian babies ca 
vort is nobody’s business! And 
the way they throw themselves at 
the men! That college must have 
been Western Reserve! 

Another book that irritated me 
in a large way was “Georgie 
May,” by one Maxwell Boden- 
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Added endurance tests, before 
giving students aviation pilot’s 
license. 


heim. A courtesan’s story of the 
Ben Hecht, Jim Tully, rough-and- 
tumble school, just full of virile 
sordidness and so earthy! I don’t 
think any of those boys ever had 


a real happy day in their lives. 
What they need is a good sun 
bath ! 


No Laughing Matter 
A Good Trick If He Did It. 


The magician made a worried 
search through his clothes, turn 
ing all his pockets inside out, and 
bringing forth, among other 
things, a rabbit, a potted gera 
nium, three American flags, a bass 
drum, seven eggs, the ace of 
spades, a bird in a cage, two 
guinea pigs and a bowl of gold 
fish. 

“There!” he triumphantly ex 
claimed to his wife who had been 
watching him with grim suspi- 
cion, “I told you I was positive 
I had mailed your letters this 
morning !”’ Harry G. Smit 


Their Master’s Voice 

His Royal Highness Jack Bliv- 
vens, Junior, reigning monarch 
of the Blivvens bungalow, had at 
tained the advanced age of eight 
months, and on the morning of 
his birthday two proud parents, 
hand in hand, stood by the crib 
and beamed at their offspring. 

“Glug. Bloop. Eeyah. Goosh. 
Woofk. Oyk!” shrieked the in- 
fant as he clenched his tiny fists 
and smiled. 

“Do you hear that?” asked the 
delighted father of his pretty 
young wife. 

She nodded pleased assent. 

Again the diminutive despot 
made his presence known. “Woosh. 
Kaboo. Gooshlem. Eeyah. Eek. 
Wayoo. Glenk. Toosh!” he gravely 
announced to his progenitors. 

Mrs. Blivvens glanced at her 
happy husband. “Dearest,” she 
softly said, “it looks so promising 
for baby. ... Dare we hope?.. .” 

“Surest thing in the world,” 
said daddy. “Not the slightest 
doubt about it. It’s born in him. 
He’s got the making of a truly 
great radio announcer. Just listen 
carefully now and tell me if he 
doesn’t sound like one already?” 

As if to corroborate his male 
parent, from the crib came a 
series of unusually unintelligible 
noises, concluding with something 
that sounded like ‘“Wooshem. 
Kibbez. Glug. Woosh. Sheckah. 
Gooshlem. Goo Goo Nite!” 


Artuur L. LippMann 
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Fr you would only save your old copies of the ing and direction. I'd rather 
magazine, there would be no need to go over all again. 


see “Underworld” over 


this again, but as you don’t, you'll have to put up 
with occasional repetition. ““The Dragnet” is a crook peer TALMADGE contributes a magazine article 
movie produced by the same aggregation that turned entitled “I Love with Reservations,” it is alleged. 


out “Underworld.” We'll dismiss that, however, and She acts as she loves, she does, she does. 
judge it on its own merits, if possible. 

According to the daily papers, which, of course, Je 'aenvone in movie endings are now changing, and it 
vou can’t believe, Chicago is the only sector of the is the current mode to allow the hero to sink into 
civilized world where it is fashionable to wear auto the arms of his loved one with several pounds of lead 
matics with evening clothes. Be that as it may, Teposing somewhere in his person. We are indeed a 
Mayor Thompson's happy hunting grounds have be en bloodthirsty public, what with war pictures, crook 
responsible for an alarming amount of drama, and melodramas and polite drawing-room shootings be 
‘The Dragnet” may be chalked up as another fan coming more and more popular with movie patrons 
tastic story dealing with the intimate lives of our pro My my, and it seems but yesterday somebody started 
fessional gangsters. The story suffers in that it is # War to end war. 
not new to the movie public. By now, we all know Well, “Fazil” is another one of those movies con 
that a crook worthy of the name buys his clothes from  Cerming men who are men and women who are simply 
Brooks Brothers and his machine guns from Thomp fed up with namby-pamby fellows who eat three 
son, and that an honest cop has about as much chance  SdU@re meals and get their excitement out of the 
to enforce the law as a Nicaraguan Boy Scout to halt Sporting columns of the daily newspapers. A favor 
the invasion of the Marines. ; ite theme, with a grim ending, it will thrill many a 


; ; : matinée crowd before the celluloid grows dim. 
In this latest study of armored gentlemen, George 


Bancroft again plays the role of a modern Billy the 
Kid, who shoots first and asks questions later, and he 


This “Fazil” is a son of the desert who just can’t 
stand the silly notions of the West where monogamy 


; ‘ Riyp = d is considered a good theory. He falls in love in 
lives up to the ‘wen he oo his first role. His Venice and then proceeds to enforce his Arabian cus 
running mate, Evely n Brent, again assumes the part toms in polite society. It doesn’t work, so he leaves 
of a he-lady of the underworld, and she saunters his wife. She follows him to Arabia and we have a 
through her routine with convincing gusto. magnificent scene in which his wife stalks into his 

The story is fantastic and weak, and since the harem and delivers a speech in defense of Americar 
artillery practice of our modern underworld has, been womanhood. This is the scene that should throw the 
shown in at least a dozen movies since the Holly wood matinée audiences in the aisles—and well it should 
philanthropists allowed a gentle world a glimpse of | because what American girl wants to marry a man 
Chieago gang action in “Underworld,” there is not who believes that a woman is just a plaything and 
much to recommend this picture save the capable act (Continued on page 29 











The Movie Guide 


(Two performance shows only Consult “The Man Who Laughs” (Centr: record. Dull story and marvelous flying “Fools for snp ll Uptown Loew 
daily papers for change of theatres The best movie yet turned out by this picture Reviewed t e 
company. Realistically done, and 
esting Continuous shows only. Programs usu- “ ” (State Br 
“Dawn” (Times Square Theatre)—Un "I Fe sections Flt. The Gauche ‘ ; yn) 
usually good acting in English picture = _— : Fairbanks in a is glory, w " > 
with a dully story, apart from its histori- Trail of '33 Astor) —Good camera ng religious theme much out of place 
eal significance effects and excellent picture that grows “The Crowd” (Bronx, Strand and Tre 
extremely dully before its conclusion mont Vidor's brilliant direction and “The Lge \ we Theatre p 
splendid cast make this an exceptions lirected x , . 
se ” ia ’ novie 
The End of St. Petersburg” (Ham “The Tempest” (Embassy )—Gorgeous novi tertainment 
merstein + 5 the greatest war photography and John Barrymore If 
yeture ever hime lespite its obvious that ¢ @ vel . _s va “ : ” leviewed if 
! rtions of Soviet propagand tat is sufficient, well and good. (ther Chicken A La King” —Reviewed in “The Smart Set” (New 14th) —A 
insertions 0! viet propaganda wise avoid it this issue 





amusing movie with W sm Haines 


“Faz” (Gaiety)—Reviewed in this “Wings” (Criterion The succeasful “The Dragnet” —eviewed in this Also recommended: “The Circus,” “Sa- 
igsue. flying pieture that is setting a long run issue die Thompson,” “Steamboat Bill, Jr.” 

















Ist—Glad t’ see you, ole 
man. How did you enjoy your 
trip to Canada? 

2np—Oh, by drinking as 
usual. 

J. E. Cooper, 
U. of Virginia ’28 


Music-Lovers’ Hour 


They college 
four in number, conversing. Their 


were students, 

: voices were pleasant, well modu 

i lated. “I'll carry the tenor,” sug- 

gested one. “And I the bass.” 

“I'll take the alto.”” The fourth 
decided upon the baritone. 
“All right then, let’s go.” 

They disappeared, but in a 

short while returned with the 

limp bodies of the glee club quar- 


tette. “Fletcher Hall,” snapped 
i one of the youths as they de- 
| posited their burdens in a taxi. 
a || And they were soon lost in the 
| darkness. 

. Ricuarp G. Deane, 


U. of Michigan ’28 


The person -.. who... invent- 
ed the dotted...lime as...a 
means of expressing thoughts . 

) that are... better left unex- 
pressed ... must have been think- 
ing... that... he was to be paid 
by the ... line. 
ArtTuuR SILVERBLATT, 
, Harvard ’30 


So 


— 


One of my profs. is like the 
peace of God—he passeth all un 
derstanding. 

(Please order for me 
casket. ) 


a golden 


Howarp Leonarp, 
Mercer U. ’29 








JUDGE 





“Do you know Bill very well?” 
“No, he’s just a passing-out ac- 


A Collegiate Prayer 


When Gabriel’s trumpet sounds 


quaintance of mine.” ‘ 
its last, loud blare 


GerorGe Voce, Yale ’30 
‘To summon all the dead to meet 
their fate, 
O, Lord, grant me one final 
prayer, 
Let me be two hours late. 


—Jack Purpvur, Wabash ’80 


There is only one trouble with 
“asking the man who owns one.” 
We never could find one who had 
paid the final installment. 

—Rocer D. Wuepon, 
Harvard ’29 


Abie—My dog has satchels! 
Bee—Whadda ya mean, Abie, 


Srupe—There goes my coat, r 
; whadda ya mean? 


my new hat and my girl; it ; 
Abie—He’s always scratching 
his valise! 


Av Breen, Trinity ’31 


must be my room-mate. 
Wa. R. Clapper, 
Denison U. ’29 


> 





ANAT 











Sue (loftily)—There goes father. 
He (dubiously)—Wears a uniform nice, doesn’t he? 
—Frank McFearrers, U. of Pittsburgh ’31 
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In the Wee Hours 


“Hello. 
“No!” 
“Isn't this 

“No! Wrong number! And, 


what’s more, 


Is this 


you've dragged me 
out of bed at two in the morning. 
Who the h—1 do you want?” 

“Isn't this the college libra- 
rian?” 

“What? Yes! . 
has anything gone wrong! Is—is 
there a fire?” 


Goodness, 


“No, everything’s all right. 
But I'd like to know, when do 
you open in the morning?” 

“Half past eight. Why 

“Couldn't you’ open earlier? 
Maybe eight o'clock?” 

“No, I can’t, and I won't! And 
what do you mean by disturbing 
me this time o’ night? 
student?” 

“A freshman, sir.” 

“Well, of all the nerve! 


in h—1 are your” 


Are vou a 


Where 


“Locked up here in the library, 
sir.” 
—Lazar Granicu, C.C.N.Y. ’29 


“Do you like Swedes?” 
“Nod whed I hab a gold.” 
Georce Vocet, Yale, ’30 
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The First Collegiate Flivver. 
Dick CARPENTER, 
West Point ’29 


JUDGE 


Jimmy 
Inarry.” 
“Fm pacifist ™ 
Jack Dempsey, 
Notre Dame ’31 








Hr Alice is pretty 


resem 
bles her mother. 

Sue (cattily)—No, she 
takes it from her father, he’s a 
druggist, you know. 

Maxim GItLin. 
C. t.. 2.2. se 


“T see where three coast guards 
fell out of a boat and were 
drowned.” 


“Well, you couldn't swim if 


you were drunk either.” 
Rocer D. WHepon, 
Harvard ’29 


“This must be one of those in 
de pe ndent meter cabs.” 

“What do you mean, indepen 
dent meter?” 


“The meter is independent of 


the mileage.” 
Raovi BriumBere, Yale °29 





= } Ou Say he "s a SEQ li r 
ye r?”’ 
“Yeh, takes cases off ships.” 
Print FarNswortTH, 


California 7.29 


Earl Leiderman Did It 


“If you folks can stand it,” | 
offered shyly, “Vll do it for you 

The crowd, silent until now, 
burst into laughter. 

“Quit your kidding,” cut in 
Jack 

A feeling of 
mingled with resentment came 
over me. But as I strode to thi 
piano, I couldn't help chuckling 
to myself when I thought of the 
surprise I had in store for them. 

No one knew what to expect 


embarrassment 


they thought I was about to make 
a fool of myself. Some laughed. 
Others watched me wide eved. 
Then—with one heave and 
jerk, muscles taut, I lifted the 
damn piano and threw it out of 
the window. 
—Jor Lewis, Harvard 731 
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Men or Hasir at Home. 
The fire man puts out a candle. 
DANLAYMAN, JWilliams 729 














Junior 























Sister gave me this black eye! 


“Well, isn’t it your birthday?” 


Talks on Unnatural History 
The Whirf. 

The whirf, as the name implies, 
is a species of feathered bird that 
flies backwards to keep the dirt 
out of its eyes. This is highly 
necessary for its peace of mind, 
since it lives only in uncompleted 
subways. For the same reason, 
we may expect to see many whirfs 
fiying about in their cheery, in 
souciant way for years to come. 
It has a mournful note all its own, 
rather reminiscent of many so 
called sopranos heard (by those 
unfortunate enough to do so) at 
intervals through the day over the 
radio. Of the two, I always say, 
give me the song of the whirf. A 
bit ear-splitting and wearing, per- 
haps, but there you are. The 
whirf is a charming companion 
and pet for a humorist, because it 
indulges upon the slightest provo- 
cation in a loud, hearty, satisfied 
laugh—very different from the 
strident, “raspberry” 
sort by which many humorists are 
greeted. Lots of humorists have 
a whirf or two in the offing to re 
store their morale after the morn- 
ing mail has come. So much for 
the whirf. 


derisive, 


The Koozle. 

The koozle is very difficult to 
describe. On second thought, 
better not describe it at all. Suf- 
fice it to say that those who know 
what a koozle is, know what it is; 
those who don’t don’t. 


Pegassus, Preferred 

Swinburne K. Goodfellow, Inc.. 
manufacturer of popular-priced 
poetry for the best retail and 
wholesale trade, offers an excep- 
tional investment opportunity for 
your surplus spring funds. This 
well-known firm is engaged in 
the mass production of “poetry 
that pulls” and is increasing its 
business by leaps and bounds, be- 
yond all rhyme or reason. 


During the fiscal year just 
ended Swinburne K. Goodfellow, 
Incorporated, shipped one thou- 
sand first quality quatrains, two 
thousand six hundred and thirty 
exceptional couplets, four hun 
hundred standard zed 
sonnets, three hundred vivacious 
vilanelles, two hundred and thirty 
ballads and a large number of 
triolets, limericks and = assorted 


jingles. 


sturdy, 


Statement of the company as 
of April Ist, 1928, is as follows: 


ASSETS 
$65 Fin 1 
$6.975 
$ Untinisl 
u 3.42 
401 Con ju 
tra 604 
i Rh li 
tionar 
1 Roget's 
Thesaurus, ... 2.20 = $17,004.4 
LIABILITIES 
Apartment » 00 
(st € and | 6 ) 
Bill alcohol " 
ma 11.00 
Dre 1 
Alimon to 1 
wi 7 } 
SURPLUS . > 6,500 


Swinburne K. Goodfellow. In 
corporated, is on the eve of a 
very prosperous year. Three lat 
est model hexameter machines 
are being installed as well as a 
Little Wonder Pentameter Pro 
ducer. On June Ist a new Trio 
let Trimmer will be added to the 
plant. Adequate power is assured 
hy three neighboring speakeasies, 








fan OD ere we SCENE 


“Hello, Everybody, Champ speaking from my corner in the 
ring. There goes the gong—I jumps from my corner, rush over 


and lands a light left on his ear. 


He counters which I sidesteps. 


I drives me right in his stummick. He doubles up and I socks 
him square on the button. He’s down. There goes the count. 


He’s out and I’m still champ. 


That was easy—good night.” 
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and the prospect for the com- WOW erat \@ 
pany is very bright. Subscribe 


now for preferred stock at $15 a 
share and get in on the ground 
floor of a Poetry Plant that will 
soon outstrip competition like 
Eddie Guest, Inc., Walt Mason 
& Company and others, and will 
be supplying the breakfast lyri- 
cal needs of the nation. 
—Artuvur L. LirppMann 





SIDNEY Se 


Lenz has held, twe times 


LENZ = 


‘ 
Mr International Bridge 


and Whist Championships lhose who f w this contest in Judge u 


understand why Wulbur | Whitehead has said Sidney Lenz is un 
O!l< LE ,y doubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known.” 


1< . > & if P , «< (eC ’ - i 
eee HI is the fifth of a new series of Lenz Problems. 





anil to seule. Prizes listed below. Mr. Lenz personally conducts this 
department. His decisions will be final 

Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 

Judge pays $5 for each one printed essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 

cards. Not only correct play, including essential variations, 

“She works in a questionable but the dire ctness with which solutions are arrived at and the 

place.” clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 

“Really?” awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 

“Tee, ap information bureau.” will receive like prizes. 


Tir Brrs 


In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented | 
“Wy F ‘ their solutions in most unusual ways. Each week during the | 
. ‘ oat— . : : 
at a lovely uF cosa second series of problems we will award a special prize for 


what did it cost? the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 


“One single kiss.” for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- 
‘That you gave your hus- tionally clever or unique form. 
band ?”’ re : : 
“No, that he gave the maid.” Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, JupGe, 627 
Lustige Biaretrer, Berlin West 43rd Street, New York City. 


Problem 5, Series 2 
number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the 
contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of each 
sheet of paper used should be written on. 


Marriage originates when a The 
man meets the only woman who 
really understands him. So does 
divorce. 





Bvenvncoy’s WEEELY All solutions must be re- First Prize 
ceived not later than July Twelve packs Russell’s Aristocrat 
9th. Lenz solution will be ao ee = : ey A oo 

Doctor—Will you pre pare your published in July 28th issue. tablished favorite of card clubs 
husband for the worst———? ; Names of winners will be — 

Wife—Oh, doctor, will he die? wublished i ane re) rize 

published in August 4th ‘lark’ 

Doctor-—No, but I must forbid , ~ (1) Set Clark's Auction Bridge 
“ ae issue, Tiles, with racks. Used in place 
1im beer. of cards, especially out of doors 

FuirGenpe Biartrer, Munich 4 AQ a for working at Bridge prob- 

Pe ems 
9 4 Or 
(2) A_ year’s. subscription to 

A stock broker received a call © A 63 JUDGE. 
from a solicitor. Following are ; ‘ Third Prize 

, el hin q rote ; (1) An at copy of “Lenz 
the bat etings whic h took place : 4 A on Bridge Latest volume. Pub- 

Solicitor—Good morning. Are ih ty Simon & Schuster. Con 
, Smith ? tains all his popular problems from 
—— Mr. Smith: ’ NORTH New York theater programs 

Stock Broker—Yes. K J ; Or 

“I’m Mr. Clutterbuck, Spillkin, 


(2) A copy of “Pencil Bridge” 


1 ] 9 4. by Geoffrey Mott-Smith. Intro- 


duction by Sidney S. Lenz A 


Son and Ravensworth.” 
“Oh! Good morning, good 


eog» 
‘JMS 





IW > TM 


, new thrilling way t play 
: , | K 94 © 10 5 Bridge ind check your play- 

morning, good morning, foot ing against that of an expert 

morning !”” —Trr Birs K J de 7 3 Special. Prize 


SOUTH A choice of any of the prizes 


listed above 
X a It is No Trumps. South 
has the lead. North and 


V 2106 South must win six of the 
© 3 seven tricks against any 
‘ defense by East and West. 











LIZZIE ()IABELS 


Localmobile. 








Judge pays $5 for each one printed. a 8 42 








(See next page for Lenz solution to Problem One, Series Fwo) 
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Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Problem 1, 


Series 2 


As it appeared in the 
June 2nd issue of Judge 


It is No Trumps. South has the lead. 
North and South must win five of the 
six tricks against any defense by East 
and West. 





e 

2Q 

>Q 10 542 
4)98 


PY 


following t 
the Spade 





Hearts and West 


giving up the ghost 
False Solution: Should South oper 
vith an Ace ast gets in the first bl 

by discarding the Ace of Clubs and 
West must win two Club tricks 


Prize Winners, Problem No. 16 
As it appeared in the May 26th issue 
Ist Prize: Cabot Brown, M.D 
San Francisco, Calif 
2nd Prize: Mr. J. Rogers, 
Winston Salem, N. C. 
3rd Prize: Mr. E. C. Crossett, 
Chicago, Ill. 


Mr. J. L. Harris, Jr. 
Raleigh, N. C. 








Source” *\ 

“Bill hit Sam s 
with a brick 
and now Sams 
source a boiled 


5) 





Lapy (after series of ques- 
tions)—And now, tell me— 
why are all the warships 
painted gray? 

A. B. (quite fed up)—So’s 
they can be distinguished from 
radishes, ma’am! 

—Lonpon Optnion 





























“Will you have a cup of tea, uncle?” 


Na’ tea!” 

“4 cup of coffee?” 
‘Na’ coffee !!” 

“A whisky and soda?” 
Na’ soda!!!’ 


This Is Old Stuff 


I am glad that the old-fashioned 
days have departed 
The old-fashioned habits and 
ways 


And I don’t feel the loss of the 


old-fashioned girls with 
Their old-fashioned dresses and 
stays. 


I am glad to be through with the 
old-fashioned hack and 
The old-fashioned five-cent 
cigar; 
But I wish they'd bring back the 
delicious old-fashioned 
I had at the old Astor bar. 
—Puit Rosa 


“What sort of a show was that 
you went to last night?” 
“It was a musical tragedy.” 
Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


—Passinc Suow 


“The man who gives in when 
he is wrong,” said the orator, “is 
a wise man, but the man who 
gives in when he is right is 

“Married,” said a weak voice 
in the audience. 


Tir Brrs 


A “companionate” trial mar 
riage in America concluded by the 
couple marrying. Many people 
thought from the start that the 
experiment would be a failure. 


—Lonpvon OPINION 


DISZY NEL. 


They call her Pepper because 
everybody shakes her. 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed. 


























Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 23) 


that woman’s place is in the home 


because you like it 


and because . .... 


and nothing but the home?  Im- 
agine. 

Anyway, that is the big scene, 
| and while there is a grim ending 





to this fairy tale nobly played 

against a painted backdrop upon 
which an animal that strongly re 
sembles a horse drops his head in 
mystic contemplation of a_ well 
painted bit of Arabian sand, the 
big theme of East against West 
dominates the picture with the 
usual amount of time out for 
demonstration of the fundamen 
tals of biological preparation, as 
O'Neill so succinctly puts it. The 
movietone accompaniment is atro 
cious and the pantomime dull and 
labored. 


T™ cast is as cock eyed as the 
title to “Chicken a la King.” 
but the movie is entertaining. It 


is as curious as a cab driver with 





The fresh flavor and smooth quality 
in Beeman’s Pepsin Gum alone would 
make it a favorite—and for over 30 
years it has been the choice of dis- 
criminating people because it also aids 
digestion. Don’t forget your stick of 
Beeman’s Pepsin Gum after meals! 


a lisp, and equally as diverting. 
It is based on an old classic called 
“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” but 
a comic named Arthur Stone is 
uproariously funny in a part that 
allows him plenty of leeway, and 
an old two-reel favorite, one 
Ford Sterling, demonstrates the 





knowledge of his vears by turning 
out a corking job. I recommend 
“Chicken a la King” as one of 
those aimless but diverting come- 
dies that accidentally reach the 


screen from time to time. 


W C. Fievps is one of the | 
| . best 


comedians who ever 





betrayed his cause to Hollywood; 
and he has never been given a 
decent story. His latest picture, 
in which he is co-starred with 
Chester Conklin, is a sequel to 
the other dull, manufactured ef 
forts in which he has appeared, 
and we have given up all hope for 
him. There is one amusing scene 





in the picture, but it certainly is 
not worth the effort it takes to 
wait for it. This thing is called 
“Fools For Luck.”” They may be 
lucky, but they're certainly not 
funny, those fellows. 


cw UGE 


He raced the train! He aot 
acTOSS 
And, lest you think I rave 
Whe n I assert “He got a cross”’- 
It's right here on his grave. 
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Scratch Pads of Famous Men 
SOLOMON 
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aes SICKNESS 


—in the roughest waters. This ap- 
palling nausea is unnecessary suf- 
fering. Mothersill’s prevents Travel 
Sickness on your journeys by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air. 31 
* & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
he Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 


New York Montreal 














Hanguaiis spoil 


and a possible source of infection 
Trim them neatly with Gem, the 
pocket manicure, and clean, trim 
and file your nails whenever they 
need it Gem, dr., 
watch chal 

TH 


3 Beaver Street 


i Always insist upon o— 





















the looks of your 
and are annoying, painful, 


attaches to the 


H. C. COOK CO. 
Ansonia, Conn. 





Tonic Appetizer 
Fenic Appetizer BITTERS 


Semple il, 25 
C.Weatett Ce be a _- 














Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 58 
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Submitied by Mrs. E. P. Cayo, Beeville, T¢ 


Horizontal 


It did no good to say “out 
(Init.) 

Love makes ‘em get this way. 
A sand hill. 

This is a little doggie. 

These are the very latest things. 

This is supposed to be a fast time. 

What was the man who said, ‘“Two can live 
cheaper than one 

The shoemaker who sticks to his last should use 
this. 

Sometimes used to influence a jury. 

What a man becomes if he lives a long time in 
Sweden 

A poetic form of frequently. 

A little girl's exclamation. 

Often used to describe Horizontal 13. 

A sign of dramatic success. 


damp spot” to this. 


This is often found hanging around rich widows. 
This often ra.ses a kick. 

A pronoun 

An old-fashioned girl become modern. 

\ proposition, essay or dissertation. 

An exclamation. 

This sits all over the younger generation. 

The motorist's favor ite sign. 
An obsolete kind of parent. 
Everyone taken separately . 
Indefinite article. 

4 dear skin 


(Abbr ) 


These should give you a good steer. 

A wide open space. 

Some people make these go up in smoke. 

This is a cut-up. 

Swine—as Mrs. Smyth spells it. 

Silent salesmen (Abbr.) 

Conjunction 

The girl friend who asks if you aren't getting 
stouter 

\ Hindu philosopher. 

Half of feminism. 

Abie’s Irish Rose is full of this. 

If this applies to you, you must be crazy. 
fore. 

Anyone can get this if they figure correctly. 

This often gets lost at the races 





30 


ras. 








Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 


An adverb applying to something above. 

What is a paleface? 

The Seotchman begins counting. 

What most people do who start out on the 
straight and narrow road. 

We all know this man. 

The printer's contribution to cross word 

What makes a capitalist out of a socialist? 

You get this at English filling-stations. 

These are deadly in the mediea! profession. 

The printer makes another contribution. 

This is deep stuff. 

These get all the plums in politics. 

Accomplished. 

The old soak. 

Troubles 

How the third cocktail makes you feel. 

Conjunction. 

What you like to see the hero do to the villain. 

The wavering line in women's dreas. 

Little brother's nemesis. 

This is often taken for a joke. 

The way the commuter cones home. 

We don't want the family skeleton to be this. 
These come every day. 

Pronoun. 

It takes this to get on top. 

A wild old party. 

Just a little drink. 

\ decision. 

Girl’s name 

This is surface stuff. 

A race predo-:ninant in Ilungary. 

What an alibi should be. 

What a pink elephant would do to Vertical 15. 

Part of the verb “‘to be.” 

Close quarters for the old bean 

There's no telling this in the sewing circle. 

A number. 

A twitching. 

This ia old to a darky. 

A fairy queen. 

That is. (Abbr.) 

Preposition. 

Note of the scale. 

That inexpressible charm. 





























Solution of Lest Week’s Puzzle 
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(Continued from page 21) 

Ever since George Abbott be 
with other 
plays and turning them into di 
verting and profitable affairs, it 
has 


gan tinkering men’s 


become the practise of man 
agers, producers and more or less 
inexperienced playwrights to call 
in other actors to emulate the M. 
Abbott and_ to 
pieces into box-office stampedes. 
Doubtless Ballard sought the Ab 
bott kind of rabbit’s foot in the 
M. Bickford. But apparently 
capable revisers like Abbott are 
not easily found, and the result in 
this case, as in most of the other 


convert dubious 


cases recently observable, was not 
Although I 
means of knowing just where Bal- 
lard left off and where Bickford 


began, it is my guess that a great 


auspicious. have no 


many of the obvious theatrical 





isms that were injected into the 
script were injected by the latter. 
They suggest an actor much more 
than they do a playwright; the 
smell of grease-paint and artifi 
ciality is unmistakable. 

The troupe hired to retail the 
play was nothing to make William 
Winter tired of heaven. Al 
Roberts, as a steward, gave a 
interpretation of the 
Thomas 
the role of a 


vaudeville 
McLarnin, in 
father, cut 
his performance out of the time 
Harold 


rubber-stamp 


character: 
chole T1G 
honored and 
Elliott 
juvenile in 


pattern; 
was the 

a rubber-stamp juve 
Others who walked the 
Bennett. 


nile role. 


platform were Suzanne 


Emily Graham, Eugenia Wood 
ward, William Crimans, Theodore 


Hecht and John C. Brownell. 
The play was shown in the Frolic 
Theatre, that one 
of the Ziegfeld 


wonder the 


time residence 
‘Frolies.”’ No 
looked so 
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audie nee 
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An Ancient News Picture 


The above photograph was found in recent excavations under 


the city of Rome. 


Noted archeologists say it is from the Sunday 
Roto Section of Rome Graphic, 


and appeared in B. C. 1073. 


The picture depicts that sly satyr Flit undoing the work of the 


unpleasant goddess Insecta. 


ApvvT. 








Relieve 


Dandru 


and keep your hair in place 
Dont try to make hair behave with water 
Serveant's will help to keey mur hau 
eat eo iM 1 ina Nil iis t ur 

ind caip m 


ze > 
c 
“Comb your hair with it” a 





When you your hair, wet it, or wet 
with Sergeant's and then 
omb it. Comb it and brush it vigorous! 
» that Sergeant 
scalp. Only a minute or two 

et what satisfactor result 


comb 


can work down 




















Being an oil treatment containing no 


aleohol, Sergeant's releases natural on in 
the scalp which lubricate the hair. and 
not only keep it in place but make it 
virile, strong and healthy Use Sergeant's 
ind dry, brittle hair that breaks and falls 


out will become normal Dandruff will be 
1 thing of the past No longer will your 
scalp be dry and itchy It will not over 
grease the hair. No stains 





~ “Comb your hair with it” 





In addition to the daily use of Sergeant's 
every head of hair needs a Sergeant's 
rub Apply Sergeant's to the scalp freely 
ind rub with the tips of your fingers. Do 
this until you feel your scalp tingle with 
renewed life and vigor 

Ask your druggist for Sergeant's for the 
Hair—75« Aeep the handy bottle in a 
convenient place where you can't forget 
to use it Sample bottle containing a 
week's supply sent postpaid on request 


Polk Miller Products Corporation 
2502 Broad St., Richmond, Va. 


Sergeants 


For the 


Hair 




















Something New! 


Next Week’s Issue of 


JUDGE 


will be called the 


HOUSE ORGAN 
NUMBER 


It will be the latest of the 
series of Burlesques which 
have been so popular this 
past year. 


They have been selling out 
on the newsstands, so you 
better overcome that sales 
resistance early! 


The Biggest Laugh of the 
Year for Fifteen Cents 


| Do you know how to mix a 
BRANDY GUMP? 
“HERE'S HOW!” 


Gives you the inside dope on this 
wenderful drink. Not to mention 
54 other knockout recipes and 
toasts! 

Send a dollar, with this ad, to 
Judge, Jr., 627 West 43rd St., 
New York City, and he will mail 
you a copy. 














Winner of Judge’s 50-50 
Contest No. 8 


COLEMAN E. ADAMS 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





Sir Encar—Why would you 
rather marry an aviator? 

Lavy Evetyn—It would be 
silly to discard an ace. 









4 lawson AiRIHy 


Potire StTRANGER—Pardon me, but may I assist you? My 


name is Brown. 


Tue Viettim—Thanks, awfully! My name’s Smith. Pardon | 


my not getting up. 


“I don’t see how you can afford 
to take so many girls to expensive 
restaurants.” 

“That’s easy; I always ask 
each girl if she hasn't been put 
ting on weight, just before we 
go in.” 

—Tir Birs 


Gypsy—lI 11 tell your fortune, 
mister. 
“How much?” 
“‘Half-a-crown.” 
“Correct.” 
° Giascow News 


Bath salts guaranteed to make 
women slim are advertised. We 


| understand that there is a cau- 
| tionary note on each package 
warning users not to remove the 


plug before leaving the bath. 
—Lonpon OPINION 








—Passinc Suow 


“Mrs. Smith seems to have got 
over the death of her first hus 
band.” . | 
“Yes, but her second husband | 


hasn't.” 


Nacew’s Lustre Wett, 
Berlin 





“IT been readin’ such spicy 
stories, Mrs. Geitlebaum, by 
that goy de Maupassant.” 

—Tue Bou .evarpier 








EDWARD LANGER PRINTING €O., INC., JaMaica, N. ¥. 








AS YOU WERE 
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: ‘EEN CHARGED M£S 





“Do they allow you any form of exercise here, my good man?” 
inquired an old headache of one of the boys in the jail. “Yes, 


ma’am,” was Butter-fingered 


Joe’s response, “my lawyer is 


showing me how to skip the rope!” 


In all fairness it is only right to admit that the 
above drawing has nothing to do with the follow- 
ing copy. 


As you might have understood, this issue of the 
nation’s oldest humorous magazine (and none of 
your insults, now) is devoted to old fashions. 


After months of patient research and vegetable 
diet our corps of efficiency experts inform us that 
the publication field has gone true story—that 
literature is a by-product and Intimate Glimpses 


P. S.—BE SURE 
TO INDICATE YOUR 
SUMMER ADDRESS 


of Big People hold first place in the magazine 
field. 


Therefore, in the interests of magazine tradi- 
tion we have decided to stick to our wise-cracks, 
and continue an old-fashioned custom of publish- 
ing a magazine that is entertaining—not educa- 
tional or reformatory. 


We invite you to use the coupon to get a special 
vacation offer, if you are interested in our old 
fashioned policy. 
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Judge Publishing Company, Inc. 

627 West 43rd Street 

New York, N. Y. 

Gentlemen: 

I will take four months of Judge for two dollars 
Send it to 
Name.. 

Address 

Re crete staat bale 
State 
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Hii Country Club . . . rendezvous of 
those who get the best out of life 





joyous days of early summer . . . made 
more enjoyable because of White Rock . . . The 
familiar brown and green bottles bring your spirits up to 
par . . . make the Nineteenth Hole a reality . . . Clear, 
sparkling water . . . delicious pale dry ginger ale . . . na- 
ture’s own beverages, ready for you anywhere, everywhere 

. purveyors of health and happiness . . . the standard 
of smart America... 


Wuire Rock Minera Sprincs Co 100 Broapway, NEw York 


Lab Fe'9 White Rock 
The Leading Pale Dry 


MINERAL WATER GINGER ALE 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAIC 
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